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wife know of it! She was a little bit of a woman,
he informed Judith, whom he could slip easily
into his pocket. He spoke of her with all the
pride that the Herries feel for any woman who
has been wise enough to marry one of them.
As always, when she was with anyone of great
height, she was embarrassed by her own small-
ness. But she soon recovered. He at once
chaffed her.

* Why, you are the pocket Venus! ' he cried.

'Oh, Walter!' cried Christabel. 'Pray,
pray------' ^

But Judith laughed.

c How much brain is there in all that muscle,
Cousin Walter? I've seen bullocks at a fair------'

He thought that immensely good. She
found that he laughed at almost everything.
She rather liked him. After the restraints of
Uldale this was rather refreshing. She dis-
covered very shortly that it was he who had per-
suaded his father to come to Westaways. He
was all for carrying on the family feud, partly
from rancour and scorn of Francis, partly from
pride and physical good health. And he had
never been in Cumberland before, although it
was his home. Of course it was his home.
His grandfather had been the best fighter in
the district, and his father had been born here.
That was enough for him. She saw that he
was determined to get Uldale into his hands
before he had done.

She was happy at once when she saw how
greatly pleased Christabel and Maria were to